

confidcr* 
kpeel eta Emilia, 


ith pitty, 
power on him 


4 Tmd NtbU K infmen. 

2- £j*. Honoured Hypolit* 

Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arme as Aron® 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male & 

To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creationjin that honour 
Fii ft nature fliide it in, fhrunkc thee into 
The bownd thou waftorc-fiowingjat 
Thy force, and thy aftedhon .* SoldireiTe 
That equally canft poize ftemenes with 
Whom now I know haft much m 
Then ever he had on tbee,who ow’d 
And his. Love too : who is a Servant for 

TheTcnouroftheSpecch.DeereGlafrc „„ 

V&feJC 7a whon ’ flamin § w «doth fcortch, 
R . n . ^ ^ddow of his Sword, may coole us ; 

Reqm e him headvana-korcour heades ; 

E If 1 r*“ S h >’ : likt fucl > » woman 
As any ofna thrcsjwccpc c,e you failejlcnd us a 
Bu ,oud,,h cgroU n (ifeus ^ | ; time 

T u H J P ' , P ? 0re L ady, fay no more ; 

A ? fC tra f Chis S ood a<a >on with you 

Wen, t r r ,r ° 1 am S oin S’ and never 7 
Went I fa willing, way.My Lord is 

Hart d t epe with your diftrefle; Let him 

ileipeakeanon. 

3* J$ft* Q my petition was 
Me&o C dr’ yC 'f V f blCl> by h0t S" cft "” canc 

Emilia. Pray ftand up, 

Yourgreefe is written in your cheeke, 

3’. O woe, 

* 0U cano6e *»*« thcrejtherc through w teares. 
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The Noble Rinpnen* £ 

I ike wrinckled pebbles in a glaffe ftreame 

You may behold , em(Lady,Lady,alackc; 

Hcttat will sll Trcafurc know o th eat* 

Mu» know tHe Center too; lie that ■ will HH 
For my lcaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me » 

Extremity that lharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Fooie. 

Emili. Pray you fay nothing, pray you, _ 

Who cannot fecle.,uorfce the raioe being in t, ^ 
Knowes neither wee, nor dry, if that yon were 
The oround- peece of fome Painter,! would buy you 
T’inftruft me gainft a Capital! greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftrationjbut alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me j 
That it (hall make a counter refleft gainft 
My Brothers heart, and warme it to fome pitty 

nr If L !*. mo An have POO 
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Q’thiacred Ceremony. 

I. O This Celebration — — "7"' " 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame. 
Knowles in theeare,o’th world : what you doe quickly. 


Is not done rafhlyjyour fitft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their a&ions: But oh love, your actions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayes doe the fifh. 
Subdue before they toucb,tninke, deere Duke chinke 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

2. What greifes our beds 

That our deere Lords have none. 

, 3 , Nonefitfoi’th dead 

Thofe that with Gordes,Knives,drams precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humame grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddow. 
r. Q*. But our Lords 



